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THE NEVV BALLAD. 


OF THE LASS OF PEATIES MILL, 


J Neo the month of March, 
As 1 went to the North, 
Beyond the Carnemont, 
Par beyond Tay and Forth, 
1 came to Peaty Kirk, B 
And there 1 lodg'd all night; 
Where that I (aw © Laſs 
Of beauty Mioing bright, 
I thoagbe her my delight, 
Wh I did ber behold: 
Ang thought 1 would not quite 
Her :o ber weight of Gold, 
Her bexury for to tell, 
Doch far jurmount ma» skill. 
This «iainry Nymph ws call'd, 
The Laſ' of Peaties Mill. 
This Lais of Peeties Mill, 
To ip-sk for nont will fpare x 
Many On- came to woo her, 
Becauſe (he was ſo fair, 
Bacauie ihe was ſo fair. Love, 
oc dbikt ol th in ber eye, 
if chi. bonn) Lilie, 
Would grant te marric ne. 
trom Peatie Kirk 1 went, 
Then down to peaties Mill, 
10 give tbig Lals a viſit, 
Bod a>ked her good will, 
> 2s anſwer'd me diſcreatlys 
h words loying and kind: 
Aan there we kiſſed ſweetly, 
zut tercune etoſt my mind, 
For if | lov'd her well, 
Her father lov'd her better: 
Her friends and mother low d her ſo, 
Tust 1 could never get her, 
Bu: | fhall write a Letter, 
When all theſe days are done, 
Vato the genk that pets her, 
He wears but my vid ſhoog. 
For after ſpeaking to her friends; 
To her 7 did reſort; 
Aad ſince her friends refuſed me, 
i thought co pley x ſpart x 
And went to ſeek comfort 
Uto this Maid wmoſt rare; 
Berzuſe in heatt I chougnt; 
{ tevic ia gas ſo fir, 


N 


To its own Proper mne. 


Spec heart to her I ſaid, 
Will chu grant me good will, 
And I all bleſs the day, 

I came fo Peaties Mill, 

# {aiv none, 

for rare benntie. 
Good Sit, if ye ſpeak true, 
And f |, did ſhe ſay, 


For nev 
Like 


1 ſhall by very loath 

For to peu away. 
Welcem ch night and day, 
Ye may e me untill, 


And hearfly welcome qqall ye be 
To graadmt Peaties Mill. 
To grindF not my delire ; 

But forte play with you, 
My heart. er on fir 8, 
Dear hes for love of yon, 
Therefore Year what I ſay, 


And graue thy good will, 
And IT .h 1 1 1 day ; 
I came toRfaties Mill. 

Then ſg Wy we did kiſs, | 
And then | | to play: | 
Bat whe friends did miſs | 
They f | ad away, / 

0 night and day! 
Til that e —— till: 1 
And I | »WLLIC too 
To grind ties Mill. 

We w ere wich iptod, 

But 7 : did ſay; 
For ſhe 
VVas or adding day, 
Urn no more, 
done, 
ompate | 
— 
# brought forth 
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